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|Ilm offering itself, or seeming likely to offer it
selll for u better understanding of hie position. [t
was after much comideration of this fact. and mach
pondering over such an unfortunate combinstion of
circumatances. that & bright idea occarred 1o the
Captain  Bappose he made u call on Mr. Carker
I- tried 10 find oat from Arm how the land really
Ay '

Captain Cuttle liked this idea very much. It
came apon kim io 8 moment of inspiration. as he
was smoking an early pipe iu Brig Pluce sfter
breakfast ; and it waa worthy of the twhaceo, It
would quien his couscience, which wes an honest
one, and was made a little aneasy by what Wal
ter had coulided 1o him, and what ol Gills had
said . and it woold be u deep, shrewd act of friend
ship. He would sound Mr. Carker carefully, and
say much or little, just as he read that gentleman «
character, and discoverad that they got on well Lo
gether or the reverse

Acvordingly, without the flear of Waiter before
his eyes, (who be knew was st home packing)
Captain Cuttle again assumed his ankle jacks snd
mourning brooch, and fssued forth ou this second
expedition. He purchased no propitistory uosessy
on the present occasion, as be was goiog to a place
of busivess ;| buot he put a smell sunflower 1o bis
button-hole to give himselfl an agreeable relish of
the country ; and with this, and the knobby stick
and the giazed hat, bore down upon the ofices of
Dembey sud Son.

After taking o gless of warm rum and water st &
tavern close by, to coliect his thoughits, the Captain
made u rush down the court, lest its good efects
should evaporute, and appesred suddenly to Mr
Perch, 3

Matey.” said the Captuin, in persussive s
ceuts Oue of your Guvernors is named Carker

Mr Ferch adwitted it; but gave him to under
stand, as in official duty bound, thet all his Gov
ernors were eogeged, wud uever expected to be
disenpnged any more.

"Look’ee here, mate,” said the Captuin in his
ear; “my name's Cap en Cottle.”

The Captain would have hooked Perch gently to
him, but Mr. Perch eluded the sttempt; not so much
in design, us in starting at the sudden thought that
such u wenpon unexpectedly exhibited to Mra
Pereh might, in her then condition, be destractive
to that lady s hopes

COf you 'l be wo good as just report Cap'en Cut
'lh]- Inl--n-. when you get a chunce,” said the Captaiy,

Y1 wait”

Suying which, the Captain took his sent on Mr
Pareli's bracket, and drawing out bis handkerchief
from the crown of the glazed hat, which he jammed
between his knees (without lnjury to ita shape, for
nothing human could bend it ) rubbed bin head wti
all over, and appeared refreshed, He subsequently
arcanged hie hnir with his book, and sat looking
round the oflice, contemplating the elerka with »
serene respect,

The Captai's equanimity wes so impenetrable
and ho was sltogeiher so mysterious a being, that
Porch the messenger was daunted,

“What name was it yoo said ! asked Mr
Perch, bending down over him us he sat on the
bracket.

s Caplen,” in a deep horrae whisper

“Yes, suid Mr, Perch, kecping timie with his
hrlﬂ

o Cuttle

S Oh!" wnid Mre. Porch, in the same tone, for he
eaught it and could n't help it; the Captain, in b
diplomacy, was so lmpressive. © Ullseo if he's
disengaged now, 1 dou't koow. Perhaps he may
bie for & minute."”

“Ay, ny, my lad, I wou't detain him longer
than u minute,  said the Cnptain, nodding with all
the weighty importance thet he felt within him
Perch, seon returning, ssid, “ Will Captatn Cattle
walk this way 1"

\r. Cnrker, the manager, standing on the hearth
rug before the empty fire place, which was oroa-
monted with n castellated sheet of brown papar,
louked nt the Captain as he came in, with no very
apecial encourngement

“Mr. Carker 17 said Gaptain Cattle

o [ believe o, said Mr. Carker, showing all his
teeth

The Captain liked his answering with o smile ;
it looked pleasant. ** You see,” bogsu the Captain,
rolling hin eyes slowly ronnd the little room,. and
taling in s much of it as his shirt collar permit.
ted . | m a sentnring men mysell, Mr. Carker, and
Wal'r, as is on your bvoks here, is a'most a son of
mine.

“Walter Gay '
his teeth ngain

“Wal'r Gay it is replied the Captaio, * right !~
The Cuptain's munner expressed & warm approval
of Mr. Carker's quickness of perception. *'1'm an
intimate friend of his and bis uncle’'s.  Perhapa,
suid the Captain, “you may have hesrd your head
Governot mention my name '—Captain Cattle.

w No! " waid Mr. Carker, with a still wider dem
onstration than before

Well.” resumed the Captain, ¢ 172e the pleas-
ure of his scquaintasce. 1 waited upon bim down
on the Sussex coast thare, with my voang friend
Wal'r, when —in short. wheu there was a little
secommodution wanted.  The Captain vodded s
hend in a monner that was at once comfortable,
and expressive. * You remember. | dare

said Mr. Carker. showing alf

1 think,” suid Mr. Carker, T had the honor of

wreanging the busiess
“Pa be sure ! returned the Captain. * Right
again' vou had. Now 1've the liberty of coming
here
Won't you sit down sl

' guid Mr Carker

g

s
“Thauk 'ee ' retamed the Captain availing him-
selt of the offer. A man does get more way upon
Kimgeli. perhimps, in his conversation. when he sits
own.  Won't you take & chieer yourselt !
‘No, thank you, ' ssid the mansger, stauding
¢rbups from the force o winter habit. with his
tlfl mzainst the chimoey piece, and lookisg down
apou the Captain with an eye tn every tooth and
wum. * Yon have taken the liberty, you were go-
Iug to say—though it ‘s none—

Thank ee kindly, my lad" retarned the Cap
tain: of coming bere, on scoount of my friend
Walr  Sol Gills. his oncle. is & man of science
aud (uscience he may be cousidered a clipper ; but
he win't what 1 should altogether call 8 wble seaman
—not & wan of practice. Wel'r is as trim & lad ns
ever stepped | but he's a little down by the head
in vne respect, and that s, modesty. Now what
I should wish w put w0 you.” sad the Captaio
lowering Lis voice, and spesking in o kind of con
fidentinl growl, “in a friendly way, entirely be-
tween you and we, and for my own private reck.
oning, tll your head Governor hins wore round a
bit, aud 1 can come slongside of him, is this—Ils
everything right and comfortable here. and is Wal'r
out ard bound with a pretty fair wind I'

“What do you think now. Usptain Cuttle.” re-
turned Carker, gathering up bis skirts and setthog
himsell in his position. ** You &re a practical man
what do you think !

The acutencss and significance of the Captain’s
eye, a8 he cocked it in reply, no words short of
those unutterable Chinese words before referred to
could deseribe.

“Come!" said the Captain, nmpenklblﬁ en
couraged, “what do you say! Am T right or
wrong |

8o much had the Captain expressed in bis eye.
embuldened and incited by Mr. Carker's smiling
wrbanity, that he feit himself in as fair & condition
to put the question as if he bad expressed his sen
timents with theutmost elaboration
“Right, ' snid Mr. Carker, = [ have no doshe.”
«ut'ard bound with fuir westher. then, [ sa)y
eried Captain Cattle.
Mr. Carker smiled assent

“ Wind right astarn, and plenty of it
the Unptain.
Mr Carker smiled assent sagaio
“ Ay, ay!" suid Captaio Cuttle, greatly re
lieved and pleased, * 1 know'd how she headed
well enough; 1 told Wal'rso. Thauk ee, thank'ee
Gy has brilliant pros " observed Mr. Car
ker, stretehing his mouth wider yet ; ~all the world
before him.
“ Al the world and his wife too, as the saying
s, returned the delighted Captain.
At the word “wife, ' |which he bad uttered with-
out design), the Captain "ﬂ""‘" cocked his oye
sgain, and putting the glazed bhat on the top of the
knobby mti. gave it & twirl, and looked sideways
at his a!ways smiliog friend.
“1'd bet a gill of old Jamuica,” said the Captain,
eying him attentively, “that I know what you are
smiling at.’
Mr. Carker took his cue, and smiled the more.
“ 1t goes no farther 1 said the Ceptain, making &
poke st the door with & knobby stick to assure him-
self that it was shut
* Mot an inch,” said Mr. Carker
“You 're a thinking of & capital F perhaps '
said the Captain "
Mr Carker did o't deay it
"'An)'(hmg sbout a L. said the Captais. “ora

pursued

ould sall ina |0
Mr. Culrlu still um;ed o

paration - which Wal-| “Am in 1" i the Captain o &
the | whisper. with the scarlet circle on bis forebead

wdmghmmummm. ]
drew on rapidly. lr.cm.smn. smiling, and pow nodding
muke himseli ac- | asseut. Captain rose and squeezed him by
the hand, aasuring him, , that they were on

her first,” said the Captain, with all the secrecy
and gravity that the subject demanded. * in an an
comnon mAnker—you remember bis finding her in
the streel. when she was s most & baby—he has
liked Ler evor sisce, and she bim, as mpch as two |
such youngsters can. We 've slways said, Sol |
Gills snd me, that they was cat aut for esch other
A cut or & monkey, or & byena. or s death's
head, could not have shows the Captain more teeth
at one time when Mr. Carker showed him st this
period of their interview |
Thero's s genersl in-draught that way | observed
the happy Captain Wind and water sets in |
that direction. you see. Look at his being present
t'other day !
“ Most favorable to his hopes. said Mr Carker
‘Look at his being towed alone in the waks of
that day ' pursued the Captain  *+ Why what car
cot him ednft now !
" Nothitng, " replied Mr. Carker
You're right agnin,” retarned tie ( aptain, giv !
ing Lis hand another squeeze  ~ Nothine itie So!
atawdy ! There o 8 son gone - pretry little creetor . |
Aint there 7 |
- Yes there s & son gone,' sxid the acquiescent
Carker |
*Pass the word, and there 's another ready for
Yoo, guoth the Captain Nevy of a scientifi
uncle! Nevy of 8ol Gills! Wal't! Wal'r, as is
alrendy in yoor busisess! And —asid the Cap |
tain, rising gradually to a yuotation he was prepar
ing for & & tioel burst, * who—eomes from Bol Gilla's
ur business, and your buzzawms
The Ceptain » complacancy ae ha zently jogaed
Mr. Carker with bis elbow, on concluding esch of |
the furegomg short sentences could be surpassed
by nothing bot the exultation with which he fell
back and eyed bim when he had timshed this bril
linnt display of eloguence and saeacity . his great
Lloe waiscunt heaving with the throes of such & |
masterpiece, and his nose in a state of violent in
Bammation from the same cause
Am [ right?” said the Captain
' l'iL-fulr: Cuttle,”’ said Mr. Carker. bending down |
ut the knees, fuor & moment. in an odd manner, as
it he were Inlling together to hug the whole of him-
sell b onece, © your views in relerence to Walter
Guy wre thurvughly and accurately right. 1 under
stand that wo speak together in contidence
Honar interposad the Captaio
wird
To b or sny one T porsued the Maoager
Captain Cattle frowned and shook his head
But merely for your own satisfaction and gei
dance—and guidance, of course” repemted Mr |
Larker, with a view to your futere proceedings. |
Thank'ee kindly, | am sure” said the Captafn, |
listening with great attentior
I have no howitation in sayiug. that's the fact. |
You have hit the probabilities exactly !
« And with regard to your head guvernor.” said |
the Captain, “why an interview had better come |
nbout nat'ral between ps.  There o time enough
Mr Carker, with his mouth from ear 1o ear, re
peated “ Time enoogh” Not articalating the
words, but bowing his head sffubly, and formiog
them with histongue nad lips
v And as | know now—it ‘s what 1 always said— |
that Wal'r's in n way to make his fortune * nald the
Captuin
“To make his fortute,” Mr. Carker repeatod, in
the game dumb munner |
And as Wal'ris guing on this little vovage is, |
us | mny sy, in kis day s work, and a |lll:l of s
genern] pxpoctations here,” sald the Captain
v his goneral expoctations here,” assented
Mr. Carker, dumbly as before
“Why, so long as | keow that pursued the
Captein, ' there's po horry, and my mind ‘s at

Nat a
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Mr. Carker still blandly sssenting in the same
voiceless maunner, Captain Cuttle was strongly
confirmed in his opinion that he was one of the
mont agreonble men he hnd evor met, and that even
Mr. Dambey might improve hinwelf on such & mo
del With great heartiness, therefore. the Captain
onee ngain extended his enormous hand (not walike
an block in color.) and gave him & grip that lett
upon his smoother lesh & proof ‘mpression of the
chinks nnd crevices with which tie Captain's palm
was liberally tattooed

‘ Farewell!" said the Captain I an'tm mowm of
wany words, but 1 take it very kind of you to be so
Iriendly, and wbove board ou'll excuse me if
I've been at all intrading, will you I said the Cap
tain

“ Not atall,

returned the other

“Thank'ee. My berth an't very roomy,” swid
the Caplain, torning back mgain, ©* bat it's tolerable
sung ; aud i yoa was to find yoorsell near Brig
Place, number pine. at auy time—will you make a
nota of 1itT—and would coma ap stairs, withoot
winding what was said by the person at the door, [
shoald be proud to see you

| cont on senin over his tine dress

his own dark r
&T SEema 1o mov
A

when any one i there and nev
& At other LUmee. 8K r}-t ta pace it
fro. But inthe momion it fs whispersd
smone the honsebold that he was heard to yo up
stairs in the desd might. and that be stayed there—
in tha mom—antil the san was slining

At the offices in the city. the groand gless win
dows are mude more dim by shutters  mad whils
the lighted lamps upon the desks are half extin
guished by the day that wanders in the day s half
extinguishad by the lamps and an unususl gloom
prevaiis.  There is not much business dose.  The
clerks are indisposed to work  and they make nse
signations to eat chops 1n the afternoca. and o ap
the river  Perch, the messenzer, stavs bng upon
his #rrands. and finds himsel! in bars of ;-u[-'- |
houses. invited thither by friends, sod hokding furth
on the wncertsinty of hamen afairs He goes|
bome to Ball's Fond earlier in the evening than

| usnnl. and treats Mry Perch toa veal cutlet and | love that souxhe

Scotch ale Mr Carker the manseer troats 6o |
vor  neither 19 he treated ; b me 1 his own l
rovts he shows Lis teeth sll day . and it wosld

seem Lhat there s something gous from Mr Car
ker's path—eome obetacle removed —which clesrs
bia way before hun

Now the roey children living opposite to Mr |
Dombey's house peep fram the numery windows
down in the strest [for thers are four black
horses st bis door, with festhers on their hends
aud feathers trembie on the carnawe that they
draw | mod these, and an armay of men with
scarves and staves, attract 8 crowd  The jugaler
who was goineg to twidl the basin, puts his Tonae
and s trudging
wife, pne sided with ber heavy baby in ber arme
kitters sew the company come ont But closer
to ber dingy breast she presses Ler baliy. when the
burden that is so eanily earried is borne forth | and
the youngest uf th children at the biwh win

dow oppamite needs o restraining hand to check |

Lier in ber in glee, when, potuting With her dimpled
linger, she looka i6to her norse's face and asks
What ‘s that'

And now, among the knot of servants dressed in
mourning, and the weeping women, Mr. Dombey
passes throagh the hinll to the ohor earringe that is
waiting to receive him. He is not - broughit down
those observers tlunk, by sorrow and distress of
mil His walk is an erect, bis benring is ns stifl
as ever it haabeen.  Hao hides his face behind no
hasdkerchie!, and loks belore higm.  Bot that his
tace 1o something sunkand rigid, and is paie. it bears
the same expression as ofuld.  He takes his place
within the earringe, and teee vither geatiemen ol
Then the grand funern] moves slowly down

]
i

low
the street.  The feathers are yet neddiog in the dis
tance, when the jogeler has the basin spinnisg on

anid has the same crowd to adare i, But
the jugeler's wile is less alert than gsoal with the
money-box, for & child's burial has set her thinkmg
that perhaps the baby underneath her shabby shawi
may not grow upto be a wan, Al wear a #hy bloe
fillet round his head, and salmoncolored worsted
drawers, and tamble in te mud

Thi feathers wind theie gloomy way along the
stroets, and come within the sound of n church bell
In this same charch, the pretty boy received all
that will soon be left to him on earth—a name.  All
of him that is dead, they lay there, near the perish
able substance of his mother. It is well Their
aahes lie where Florence iu her wallka—oh lonely
anely walks - may pass them any day

Fhe service over, and the clergyman withdrawn
Mr. Dombey looks nd, nanding tn a low
voiee, whether the person who has been requested
to attend to receive instructions for the tablet, is
thore !

Rome oue comes forward, and says * Yes'

Mr. Dombey iotimates where he would have it |
placad ; and shuws with his hand upon the
wall, the shimpe and siz and how it (s 1o follow
the memorial to the mother. Then, with his pen
eil, ho writes out the tnseription, and gives it W
hima : adding, * | wish to have it dome at once

“ It shall be done immedintely, Sir

“There ia really nothing to juscribe but name
and age, voo see

The man bows, glancing at the paper, but ap
pears to hesitate.  Mr. Dombey, not observing (Y
hesitation, turns away, and lends toward the porcl

| beg your pardon, 8ie," a touch falls gently on
ki mourning cloak ;. “but ns you wish it doue im
medintoly, wnd it may be put in hand when [ get
back

*Well

Wil you be so good as read it over sgain! 1
think there's & mintake

W here ?
The statusry gives him back the paper and
pointe out, with hin pocket rule, the words * he

loved and only child
It shounld be ' scu, I ihink, Sirl
“You are vight. OfF course. Make the cor
rectinm

With that hospitable invitation the Captain snid

“Good day !’ mnd walked cut snd shut the door. §

lenving Mr Carker still reclining avsinst the chim
ney piece.  In whose sly look and watehfol mau

The tather. with & hastior step. pursaes Lis way
to the conch. When the other thres, who fullow
closely, take their seats, his face s Lidden for the |
first thine—shaded by lis closk. Nor dothey see |

ner i whose false mouth, stretehed but not Isugh
ing « in whose spotless crnvat and very whiskers
even in whose silent p g of his soft haod over
his white liven sod | maoth (ace | there was
samething desperately cat-like [

The uncouscious Captain walked out i w state of
sellglonfication that imparted quite & bew out to
the broad bloe soit. “Stand by, Ned ! smid the
Captain to himself, * You 've donen little business
for the voungsters to-day. my lad '

I his exultation, mnd o bis fwmiliarity, preseot
and prospective. with the House, the Captamn
when he reached the outer ofice could vot refrain
from rallying Mr. Perch a little, and asking bim
whother he thoaght ecervbody wus still engaged
Bot not to be bitter oo m wman who bad dooe his
duty the Captain whispered o bis ear that if be
felt disposed for a giass of ram and water. and
would fullow, bie would be happy to bestow the
snwe upon him

Before leaving the premiscs, the Captaio. some
what to the astonishiment of the elerks, looked
round from a ceatral point of view, sad tookfs gen
cral sury u}" the office ns part und parcal of & pro
Joct i whid lus young friend was nearly interest
ed.  The strong-room excited his especinl admira
tion - bul, that le might not nppear too particular
e mited kimsell L nn approving glusce, snd with
a gracefal recognition of the l‘irl’il s & body, that
was tull of politeness and patromage, passed out |
into the court. Being promptly joined by Mr Perch
he cons eved thet geotleman to the tavern, and ful
filled his pledge—hantily, for Perch's time was pre
cious,

1'll give you for & tosst.”  said the Captam,

it any more that day.  He alights first, and passes |
wedistely ioto hie own reom. The othar moorn. |

ors (who are anly Me Ohick, aud two of the medi |
cal sttendunts) procesd upstairs to the drawing
rocam. 10 be recetved by Mrs. Chick and Miss Tox
Ana! what the face is, in the shot up chamber un
dernenth: or what the thoughts are: what the
hen:t is, what the contest or the suffering . wo one
kuowrs

Thee chief thing that they know, below atairs, in
the kitchen is that it scems hike Sunday. They
can burdly persusde themselvas that there is
somet thing unk it not wick n the oon- |
dact of the ple out of doors, who pursue their |
ordinn ry occupations and wear their every-day at- |
tire. 02 i yuite & povelty to have the blinds up
and the shwtters open . and they make themselves
dismially ocnfortable over bottles of wine. which !
are fremly beosched as on s festival. They are |
much inclived o moealive. Mr. Towlinson pro- |
poses, with & migh, © Avendment to us all'" for
which, as Coak says with unother sigh, There s
rooins encugh, God knows.' Inthe eveniung, Mrs |
Cluik and Mine Tox take to needlework arnin. Iu
the #veniog also, Mr Tuwlioson gues out totake
the sir, sccompanicd by the hoasemaid, wha hias
got vet tried her mouring boanet.  They are vory
tertier to each other st dusky street comers, and |
Towhoson bas visions of lesding au altered and |
blnnieless existescs hs 8 serioas @Téen grocer iu |
0 xford Market

There is sounder sleep and deeper rest in Mr. |
Dombey's hogse towmgit, than there has been for |
many nights.  The moming sun awakeas the old
bouselold, sattled down ouce more In their old |

GeOming

Wal'r!

“Who 1 submitted Mr. Perch J

Wal't!' repeated the Unplain, in u veice of

thunder

Mr Perch, who seemed to remember haviug
heard in infancy that there was once » post ol that
nate, made ue objection | but be wats much nston.
ished at the Captain's coming into the city w pro
pose a poet : indesd if he had prog osed to puta
poet’s statae up—any Shakspeare's jor example =
in & civie thoroughfare, be could hyrdly have doue
a grester cutrage to Mr. Perch’s experience. On
the whole, be was soch a aystédroos and incom:
prehensible character, that Jr Frerch decided not
to mention him to Mre. Perch at all, in case of @1v
iug rise to Aoy disagreeable cotvwequences 2

vsterioas end mcomprehenwible the Captan,

with that lively sense upon hirn of havins done n
little business for the youngsters. rempdued all day
even to his most infunste friends ; and but that
Walter attributed his winks wnd grios, and other
sach pantomimic reliefs of himself te. his satisfac-
tion in the success of their innocewnt deception
upon ol ol Gills. be wonld sasury dly have be-
traved himself before might  As it v sas. however,
he kept his own secret. and weat b ome late from
the Instrument waker's house, weari ng the glazed
hat s¢ much on one side, and carryity ¢ such a beam
ing expression in his eyes, that My 3. MacStinger
who might have been brought up & ¢ Doctor Blim
ber's, she was such & Homan matros ) fortified her
self. ut the first glimpse of him, be hund the open
streat-door, and refused to come out 10 the contem
plasion of her blessed intants, amtil he wan se
curely lodired in his own room. .

CHAPTER XVIIL
Father and Danghier.
THERK is & hash throagh Mr. Deambey's bouse —

ways.  The rosy chilldren opposite, ruu past with |
boops.  There i n splendid wedding o the charch. |
The jugeler's wile is active with the money bax 10 |
suother quarter of the town The mason sings
and whistles as be chips out P-a-t-t in the marble |
slub betore him

And can it be that ir n world so full and busy
the lows of one weak cresiare makes & voul in any
heart. 80 wide and deep that nothiog but the width
and depth of vast Etemity can fllis sp ! Florence
in her innocent afiction, might bave answered

Oh my brother, o my dearly loved and loving
binther! Only friend and companion of my slighted
chifdhood ! Could sny less idea shed the ligi ol
rend v dawning on your early grave. or give birth
1o this softened sorrow that is springing into iife be
ueath this rain of teans!

o My dear child,” said Mrs. Chick, who held it
as 8 Juty incumbest on her. o improve the wcca
stori, * when you are as old as 1 am—"

»Which will be the prime of life, observed
Mizs Tox

“*You will then,’
sgueeziog Miss Toxs |
et friendly remark
grief wunavailing. end

“1 will try, dear sont
l F lorence, sobbing -

¢ 1 am glad to hear it said Mrs Chick. “be
cands, my love, as sur desr Miss Tox—uf whose
soand s euse and excallent jodgment there casnct
possibly b,S tWo

My deqr Louiss
kama ﬂ:&‘:ﬁ . el coplirm by her ltp’r:l"ﬂl'f..u'

= 3 2 wewe are called 0 o
l"_-'::::i.ﬁim Eu‘k. doet. It 18 m;nm of us.
r:l ADy—my -:::r' ::ﬂ:r  to Miss Tox, “] want s
word,  Mis—Mis—

parseed Mry. Chick, gently
and, in achuow!adzment of
you will then know that ail
that it is oar duty to sabmit.

1 do try." answered

1 skall really be pn . oot

Servants gliding up and down stairs rustic bat make Miss Tox.

wo sound of footsteps. They talk together constant- D pur ' suggested . . L How can vou!
iy, and sit long at meals, making mach of theirmeat | No. po, 50, said Mry. Chick - Mis—"
and driuk, enjoying themselves altura grim un- | Goodness me, it 's on the endolm " ;ux, )
holy fashion. Mre. Wickam, with her cves suffused |  Placed d‘,“‘m'”“‘!"f_?’d Mi Chi

with tears, relates melancholy anecdotes | and talls
them bow she always said at Mrs. Pipohin's that it
would be so, and takes more table-ale than asual and
is very sorry but sociable. Cook'sstate of mind is
similar.  She promises a littie fry for sepper, and
struggles uboat equally againat her feelings and the
uaions.  Towlinson in# to think there sa fate in
it. amdl wants to know if anyvbody can tell hiry of sy
good that ever cams from living in a corner bouse.
Itncems 10 all of them ss haviog bn‘_[:r.! a long

Mre. Chick sbandaned herseli to her feelings for |
hali & momeet: but, a1 & practical [lustration of |
her doctripe, brought bersell up shart in the maddle |
of & sob, and went on aguin I

Therefore. Florence, pray let us see that you
have some strength of mind and do wot selhably I
ageravate the dustress o which yoar poor papa 18
plunged

v Dewr sunt!  smd Florence, kneeling quickiy
down before her. that she might the better and more
earnestly kok into her fuce Tell me more about |

apa. Pray tell me about it! Is he quite heart
roken ' |

Miss Tox was of & tender natare, aml there was |
something i this sppeal that moved ber very |
muech.  Whether she saw in it & succession. on the |
part of the neglectad child, to the affectionate con- |

e 80 often expressed by her dead brother—or a |
to twine itsolf aboat tha beart that |
bad loved | and that could not bear to be shut |
omt fruin sympathy with such & sormow, in such sad |
community of love and grief—or whether she oaly
recoguized the earnest and devotad spint wionch
slthough discarded mud repulied. wes wrung with
tendernons long anreturned. and i the waste and
solituide of hig bereavement cried to him to seek a
comiort in it, mnd to give some, by some small
resposse—whatever may have been her ander
standing of it, it moved Miss Tox. For the moment
shia forgot the majesty of Mre. Chick, and. parti
Florence hastily on the cheek, torned aside and
suffered the tesrs to gush from her eyes, without
waiting fur & lesd from that wise matron

Mrs Chick herself forgot, for a moment, the pre
sence of mind oo which she 8o much prided hersal?
and remained mure, looking on the beantilul young
tace that had so loow. so steadily, and patiently
been tumed towand the little bed. But recovering
her vowe—which was symonynious with her pre
sence of mind, idead they wero ane and the saiue
thing—she repl with dignity

* Florence, my dear child, your poor papa is pe
colinr 8t times . and to question me about lim, 19
to question me upon & subject which 1 really do nut
pretend to unders I believe | have as much
iuflnence with vour papn as soybody has.  Stll
all 1 can say is, that he has sald very little 1o me .
and that | have ouly seen bim vnce or twice lur &
minute &t 8 time, and indead have hardly seen bim
thon, for his room has been dark. | dnve snid w0
vour papa * Paul ' —that is the exact expression |
used Paul! why do you not take something stum-
Your papas reply has niways been

winting '

Louisa. have the gooduess to jeave me. | want
nothing. | wm better by mysell’ 1 I was to be
ot wpun my oath to-momow Luzretia, before a

magistrate. ' asld Mrs. Chick I have go doabt 1
conld venture to swear 1o those identionl words.

Miss Tox expressed her admiration by saying
“My Loutsa s ever methodical '

“In shart, Florencs" resomed her aunt, ' liter

rlly nothing Lus paesed between vour poir paps
and mysell, until toduy; when I meativned w
yvour

papa that Sir Baruet and Lady Skettlea had
ten cxceedingly kind netes—uour sweet boy!
. Skattlea lved him like a——where's my
pocket bandherchiet!

Miss Tox produced one

Exceedingly kind notes. proposing that you
should visit them for change of scene.  Mentioniog
to your pape that ! thought Miss Tox and myeell

inquired if he had any objection to your acvepting
thiw invitation. He said, ‘Xo Lonisa, notthe least!

Flirence raised her teariul eyves

At the same time, il you wounld prefer stayung
here, Florence, to paying this visit at preseat, oro
going home with me————

[ should much prefer it, aunt
reloinder

Why then, child,” said Mre Chick, * you can
It nstrange cholce, 1 must say.  But you always
reve strange. Anybody else at your time of lite,
und after what has passed—my dear Miss Tox, |
have lost my pocket handkerchie! again—would be
giad o leave hiere, one woulld suppose
I d pot like to feel,” said Florence, ' asif
the house was svoided. [ should vt like to think
that the—his—the roots U stRirs Were quite empty
and drenry, sunt. 1 wonld rather stay hore, for the
preseut, ‘Oh my brother! oh iy brother "

It was n natural emotion, not to be suppressed ;
and it would make way even botween ll‘m lingers
of the hatds with which she covered up her face
The overcharged and heavy - ladesbreast inust some
times have that vent, or the poor wounded solit
hanst within it woull have fluttered like a bird with
broken wings, and suuk down inthe dost

o Well child' sald Mrs. Chick, after s pause. @ 1
wouldn 't on any account say aoything unkiod to
yon, and that | am sure you kuow  You will remain
iere, then, and do exactly as you like. No one will
intarfore with you, Plorence. or wish to interfore
with you, I 'm sure

Florence ook her bead in sad nasenat

1 bad no l\mm-'!mgun 1o advise yoar poor paps
s waght 10 seok some distraction and

ration it s temporary « ge,” onid Men Chick,
 than ha told me he Imf alresdy formed the inten
tion of guing into the country for a shorttime. ['m
sure | hope he Il go very soon. He ean't 2o tod
soon.  But [ suppose there nre some mrrangements
connected with %uu irivate pupers and so forth, con
sequent on the aifliction that has tried us all 80
much—I can't think what's become of mine
Lucretia, lond me yours my dear—ihnt may occupy
hin for one or two @venings 1 his Own room Your
japn s & Dombey, child, if ever there was one,
sniid Mrs. Chick, drying both bar ¢yes al once with

tikht now go home (in which he quite sereed.) 1

was Lhe fant

res

| sroat care on opposite corners of Sliss Tox's hisnd

kerchiet He Il make an effurt.  There s o tear
of him
I there nothing, sunt
bling, “ I might do to—
Lord, my dear child,” interposed Mrs. Chic k
hastily, *what are you talking sboat? If your
papa said to me—1 bave given you his exece words,
Lootsa | want nothing ; | am better I»}' mywell’ —
what do you think ha 'd say to you? You mustn't
1 Pou't dream of such

sakied Florewce, trem

shiow voursell to hiw, chile
n Wing

Auut.” waid Flarence. 1 will go aad lie down
in my bed

Mre Chick approved of this resolution, snd dis
wissed her with a kise,  But Miss Tox, on & falut
pretecce ol looking tor the |u|¢_Jl1J haodkerchief,
went up stairs after her . and tried in a lew stulen
winates to comfert her (o spite of great discour
ssemsent from Susan Nipper.  For Miss Nipper, in
her burning zenl, disparnged Misa Tox as & croco-
dile  vet her sympathy seemed genuine, nd had
st legst the vantage groand of dimnterestedness—
there was little favor to be W

Aud was thers no ous nearer and demrer than
Susan to uphold the striving bheart o its engulsh?
\W as thers no other neck toclusp . oo other tace to
tarn 1o bo otie elee to sy & scothing word to wuch

| deen sorrow ! Wad Florsnce 8o aloue in the blesk

world thet nothing elve remained to her 1 Nothing
Siricken motherless and brotherless at onve—for
in the loss of little Paul, that Heet and greatest luss
fell beavily upon her—this was the ouly help ahe
bad O who can tell bow mach she needed help
at lirst

At tiest. when the house subsided wnto its accos-
wmed course. and they lind all gone away, except
the servauts, and her father shat 3p in his own
rooms, Florence could do nothing but weep. sud
wander up and down, and scmetites. in & sud
den pang of desoiste remembrance, fly to her oWn
chamber, wring ber hands, lay her face down on
her bed. and know no consolation : wething but the
bitterness and cruelty of grief. This commonly en-
#ued upon the recognition of some spot of object
vary tenderly associated with him; and it made
the miserable bouse, ut first, & place of agony

Pt it Is not in the nature of pure love to bum
s forvely and unkindly long fame that in
ity grosser composition has the taing of enrth, wmay
prey upon the brenst that eives it sheiter . but the
sarrwl fire from Heaven, is aa gentle in the Leart,
a3 when it restad on the heads of the nssembied
twelve, il showed each man his beother. bright
ened and unhurt.  The image conjured up, there
suon tetarned the placid face. the softennd voice,
the loviag ooks, the qaiet trustiulness and peace
and Florence, though she wept still, wept more
tranguilly. and courted the remembrance.
before the gulden water.
danging on the wall in the old place as the old
serene time, had her calm eves fixed upon it as it
ebbed sway. It was pot very long L e Lhai
roc again knew her. citen sitting there alooe,
as patient and a3 mild as when she had watched
beside the fittle bad.  When auy sharp sense of
its being empty amote cpon her, she could kneel
beside it, and pray Gon—it was the pouriag out of
her full heart—to let one angel love her aud re-
wember her.

It wras mot very |lanE.
the dumal house %o wide and dreary,
voice in lbe twilight, alowly and stopping some-

« How very monstroas ' Mis e

[ want The idea! ln,g..-%'
if amy were to put. in my pr et
the Guestion * Why were we borm?” 1 i
ply. - To make an efort.”’

"' Vory good. indeed.” saki Mise Tox. mach I

pressed by the originality of the sentiment. = oy

ey uhap i Mrs. Chick. “we Lave &
.l P i

warning vder cur own eyes. We buve but tw

time ago. th{lrt the chill lies. and beau-
tiful. upon his littie bed

After dark there comte some visitors—ooiseless
visitors. with shoes of felt—who bave been there
before ; and

u my dear child that if 8
¢ in gime, in this famiiy,®

of and distressing ¢
e cided. Nathing shail ever per

bhod the old air to which be had so
:;?iuh::;d. wish bl drocping besd spou her
And after that, and whes it was quite dark,
3 | music trembled in the mmh_‘
and sung, that it Wes more ke
mﬁ:gdhqmjwwmmm“
m;ammu'."' hn‘f:htmhrmﬂynm_
But it waf rpee et h:l;ﬂ!'! ittt
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Walter from day to dry. iwnd-uu tim c-o].:ﬁ tend. | the same tack. and * ! e &1 oo 5 o ’ ors had b
. 3 3  tim ) . th fi (Cutt! d | by hi . ; ; : } busy
| Ing on toward his going away, without any ocea- | laid bis course that w.:y‘:'.l *‘21:; Chui‘;.-‘ ::; tl:r: i o ey erssend el Mo el 4 ;:h::n"t:-te.nhi’s :l::::;‘-“i‘;;tl:‘;ﬂ;;lﬂu g ? :t&:::hﬂh:‘ ‘ﬁ's:ﬁ !.’t"‘rnll lﬂtw :":'

befre she took to it again—with somethiag of
buman love for it. as if it had been seutieat and had
koown him . and, siting s window. nesr her
mother s pictare mmminm w0 long de
perted. wore away the bours.

Why did the dark eyes turn so oftes from this
work to where the rosy children lived ! They were
aot immediately suggestive of her loss  for they
were all girls: four listle sisters. But they were
wotherless like her—and had s father

It was easy to know when he had

@ out and
| was expected bome. for the e«ler.‘h::j‘:‘u alwave

dressad and wa ting for bim at the drawing-room
window, or in the balcony . and when he appeared.
her expectant face lighted up with joy, while the
others st the high window.and aiways oa the watch
oo, clapped their hands, and drummed them on the
sill, and called him.  The elder child would come
down to the hall, and put her hand in bis. and lead
him wp the stairs . amd Florence would see her af:
terwand sitting by his side. or on his knee, or hang.
ing coaxingly about bis ueck and talkiag to bim

and though they were always gay o er, ha
would ulten watch ber face as if he thoaght her like
her mother that was dead.  Florence would some-
times kook po more at this asd burstiog ioto tears
would hide behind the curtain as if she were fright

ened, or would burry from the window. Yet she
cuald not belp returning : and her work would soou
fall unheeded from ber hands agnie.

It was the house that had been empty, years ago.
It had remained so for u long time. At last. and
while she had been away from home, this family
had takan it and it was repaired and newly paint
od . and there were binds and fowersnbout it and
it louked very different from its oki seif. But she
wever thought of the house. The children and their
father were all in all

When e had dined, she eould see them, through
the open windows, g0 down with their governess
ar purse, and cluster round the table ; and in the
atill Summer weather, the sound of their childish
voices and clear laughter would come ringing across
the street. into the drooping air of the room in
which she sat. Then they would climb and clamber
up stairs with him, and romp about him on the sofa
or groap themselves ut lus koee & very nosegay
of lintle faces. while o seemed to tell them some
story. Or they would come running out into the
balcony ; and then Florence wou d hide Lerself
quickly, lest it should check them their joy. to
see ber in her black dress, sitting{there slone.

The elder child remmued with hee (nther whes
thie rest had cone away. smd made bis tea tor him
—happy littie bousekeeper she was then —and sat
conversing with him, sometimes ut the window,
sometimes in the roum, unti! the camiles cawe. He
made her los companion, though she was some
years yoanger than Fiorecce ; and she could be as
ataid and pleassatly demare with her little book or
work box. as & woman. W hen they had candles,
Florence from her own dark reom was not afraid w
louk again  But when the time came for the child
to say - Good night, papa.  and go w bed, Florence
wonld sob and tremble as she raised her Ince to
birn. and could look no more.

Though still she would tarn, again and again, be-
fure going to bed herself, from the sumple air that
hadd Tulled him o rest 8o often, long awo,. and from
the other low soft broken strain of m back to
thut house. But that she ever thoaght of it or
watched it, was a gecret which she kept within her
uwn young breast.

And did that breast of Florence—Flurenceso in

enuous and true—so worthy of the love that he
sl borne her, and had whisperad in his last fint
words—whose guileleas hoart was mirrured in the
benaty of her face, aud bresthed, in every accentof
her eantle voice-—did that young breast hold any
uther secret! Yes. One more

When ue one in the hoase Was stirring, and the
lights wore all extingaished, she would softly leave
her own room, and with notseless feet descend the
staireare, and approach her father's door. Aguinst
it, warcely breathing, she would rost her faco aud
hend, aud press bher lips, in the yearning of her love,
Sha erouched upon the cold stone floor outside it,
avery night, to listen even for his breath; and in ber
one absorbing wish to be allowad to show him some
sffection, to be w consolation to him, to win him
aver to the endurasce of some tenderncas from her,
bia solitary child, she would have kielt down at his
feet, if abe had dared, in humble sopplication.

Noone kaew it Noone thoughtof it, The deor
wid evor closed, and he shut upwithin. He went
out onee or twice, aad jt was said in the house that
ho was very soon going eu his country journey
bt b lived tn those roums, and lived alone, and
nover saw her, or wnquired for her. Perhapshe did
not even know that she was in the house

Une day, about & week after the (uneral, Flo-
rence was sittiog st her work, when Susan sppear
ed. with s fm?lil' Inughing sud half cry ing, te an.
pounce R visitor

A visitor ! To me, Susan ! said Florence, lovk
ing up in nstonishment.

© Well, it ee a wonder, min't it now Miss Floy,”
said Susan o bat [ wish you had as mauy visitors,
I do, indeed, for you 'd be all the bettee lor it, and
it 's my opinion that the sooner you and me goes
sven to them old Skattleses, Misn, the better for
buth, | may set wish to live iu crowds. Miss Floy,
but still 1 'm out wm oyater

To do Mias Nipper justice. she spoke more for her
young mistress than hersell and her face showed it.

© Hat the vistor, Susan, ssid Florence

Sasan, with an hysterical explosion that was as
much & laugh aa & sob, and s much & b a8 »
langh, unswered...... " Mr. Toots 1"

The amile that sppeared on Florance « lace pass
ed 1 m it in & moment, s her eyes tHlled with
tenrs.  But at soy rete it was w smile, aod that
gave great satisfaction to Miss Nipper. -

My own teelings exactly, Misg ‘!ﬂ"-lny." snid Bo
san, patting hor apeon to bee rfr!, nod shaking her
hend * immediately | see that lnnocent in the
Hull, Miss Floy, | burst out lnnghing first, and then
I l'hllhe‘

Sasan Nipper involuntanly preeeded to do the
like ugaio oo the spot.  In the meantime Mr Toots,
who hid corae up stairs alter her, sll vnconscivon of
the effect he geed, aunounced himself with his
kuackles on the door, and walked in very briskly.

~ How dy'e do, Miss Dc-lnbu{‘:” suid Mr Toots.
“I'm very well [ thank you , how are yoo 1"

Mr Toots—than whom there were lew better
fellows 1u the world, though there may have been
une or two brighter spirits—bhad Iabariously in-
vented this long burst of discourse with the view
of relieving the feelings both of Florence and him.
self Bu:indinr_ that he had run through his pro
perty. a8 it were, in an injudicious munger, by
squindering the whole before tuking a chair. or
beture Florence bad nttered & word, or befiore he
bl well got in at the door, be deemed it advisable
to begin meain

How dy’e do. Miss Dombey 7' snid Mr. Toota.

I 'm very well, | thank you. how sre you!

Florence gave him her hand, wnd said she was
very well

I'm very well indeed,” said Mr. Toots, taking
s chair. = Very well indead. | am. | don't re
member, said Mr. Toots, after reflectiug a little,
“ that | was ever better, thank you "

It's very kind of you to come,” said Florence,
taking ap her work. [ am vermd 10 pee you. "

Mr Toots responded with a chuckle. Thinkisg
that wight be two lively. he corrected it with a
wigh inking that might be too melancholy, he
corrected it with & chuekle. Not thoroughly
ing Liimsell with either mode of reply. he breathed
hard.

You were very kind to my dear brother,” said
Florepce, obeying her own natural impulse to re
lisve him by sayivgeo. * He often talked to me
aboat you ™

“Ob, it's of no consequence,” sald Mr. Toots
hestily. “ Waem, ain't itV

It is beautiful weather,” ;plml Florence

“ It nerees with me ' snid Mr. Toots. [ donm't
think | ever was so well as | find wyeelf at pre.
sent, ['m obliged to you."”

Aftar stating this curious and anexpected fact,
Mr. Tuots fell into a deep well of silence.

“You have left Doctor Blimber's, | think.” suid
Florence, trying ta help him out

‘I should hope so,” returned Mr Toots. And
tumbled in sgain.

He remained st the bottom, apparently d
for at least ten minutes. At the ex

rowned,
of that

period. he foated and eaid,

“Well | Good morning, Mise Dﬂllhr{."

“ Are you going ¥ maked Florence, rising.

“[don't know, . No, not just at preseat,”
sa:d Mr Toots, sitting wran, most cogEpect-
edly. * The fact in—I sny. Mins ry

*Dun 't be afraid to lnn:.." ;.lr‘no.
with a quiet smile. 1 should be ve i
would taik sbout my Lrother.” - o

though,” retorted Mr. Toots. with
sympathy in every fibre of his stherwise expression-

mﬂwﬁum:in the kayt when the
'm-*l*: art W look upon the work

might have been avcided
sunde me, ' observed the magroo, with &
u..a-“.-unuu";n had been made
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© Come,
with your new mistress.
Di!” said Florence,
And Di, the rough snd
waore pervious tothe
hin dog's heart melted
tace, and swore fidelity.
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wistreas choerfully, and d
vice. A banyuet was
o fu & corner; and when be
L fill, he went to the window where Florence
sitting, looking on, rose up on his hind

his awhwani fore paws on her shoulders,
ber face and hands, nestied &mmﬂl
ber hoart, and wagged his tail he was
Finally, Diogenes coiled bimaelf up at her foot, and

i

dogs,
with her skirts carefully collected
ahe were arosting & brook on stepping stones ,
to utter little scremms aod stand up on
Diogenes stretehed himself, she was
wnmmer affectod by the kindness of Mr.
conld sot see Florence so alive to the attachment
and woclety of this rude friend of little Panl's, with.
out sume 1 com ther

the water to her eyes. Mr.

her roflections, may have been, in
of idens, counected with the dog; but, at any
alter obaerving Diogenes aud mistress
evening, and X hersali with much
will to provide Diogenes & inan
outsile bis mistress's door, she said
Flatence, before lea her

Mise

morning.”

“ To-morrow , Sasan 1

“Yes, Mias ; that ‘s the orders.
: " Dﬂhj’ﬂl MM." asked
ng at ber, “ where papa is

¥ Not exactly, Mise. Hom
precious Major Urat, and | must say,
quainted with any Major wmywelf
furbid). it should n't ba & blue one

* Hush, Susan ! m-'.od

© Well, Mise Floy,” returned Miss
waa fall of burning
stops even less than venal.
he in, and while [ was a Christian, bum:
ble, | would have oatural celored or none. "

It appeared from what she added and
od dewh stairs, that Mrs. Chick’ had M:
companicn, and thes Mr.

t %

A
rale,

4

ur "mrl pa's going

Major for Mr. D-Iug:’l
Dombey, after some hesitation, had lavited him.
“Tulk of him being a indeed ! obsery-
ed Misn Kip%ar to horsell with
I be's n ol
* ool nigh

with her sorrows.
It was & wet night; and the melsnaboly

pattering and
IIC% wind
ruund the house,
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